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^FUN-SPORTTHRILLSGAMESl 

1 For You To Enjoy! J 

| Here for the first time in ONE-BIG-BOOK, are all the exciting, zestful Activ- 

& ities — Sports — Hobbies — Games — Magic — Art — Puzzles — Acrobatics — Stunts — 

R Craftsmanship— Money-Making Plans, etc., which are part of every energetic, 

I regular fellow! 

£ A WHOLE LIBRARY OF FASCINATING FACTS, FUN & FROLICS 

£ There is no end to the things to do and fun to enjoy with this tremendously 
£ interesting, entertaining and informative book! You can learn a Cowboy 
Roping routine; become a "whiz" at Ping-Pong; learn to draw Funny Car- 
B toons; build your own equipment and furniture for games, your "den** or 
£ home; teach your dog tricks; learn scientific Boxing and Wrestling; defend 
B >oursclf with Jiu Jitsu; develop a "Magic-Show" act; learn to "Spot** air- 
planes; become powerful and develop Mighty Muscles; learn to become a 
- "Ventriloquist**, etc. FUN FOR BOYS gives you a million things to do and en- 
£' joy— for indoors and outdoors— winter or summer— alone or with your crowd! 
Actually 18 WONDER BOOKS IN ONEt It's the Biggest, Best-Value Book 
' Imaginable! 286 THRILL-PACKED PAGES of Description, Ideas, Secrets, 
Suggestions, Surprises — HUNDREDS of Illustrations, Drawings and Pictures! 
| Never before such an amazing hook — never before such a remarkable value! 
• Send For ThU Book Under Our MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! Just mail 
the coupon — and if you enclose $1.00 (stamps, money order, check or cash) 
ue will pay the postage. If you prefer C.OJ). U will come plus 20c postage 
. and delivery charges. Ij not completely satisfied, you can return book and 
''; get your money hack at once. You risk nothing, so MAIL THE COUPON NOW! 
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FENCE, 

THE 

MEN 
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WITH 
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.'NPAUNTED, TUB INDIA RUBBER MAN 
ENVELOPES THE MEN AND ROLLS THROUGH... 




gpON A HUMAN BRIDGE SPANS THE SAWS.\ 
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SJNP BUCK WITH PLASTIC*. 
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HA-HA! DON'T LET 
THE BEAR FRIGHTEN 
VOU». IT'S ONLY A 
PLANT! I <S«W IT 
FROM A 
CUB! 
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/SS THE ROARING INFERNO GRO WS 
INTENSE, PLASTIC MAN REVIVES.' 




\HAH HOUK-A LIFE- \ YOU REALLY „ 
TIME OF EFFORT WILL FIXED THINSS 
B6 CHARRED RUINS.' UP RIGHT, 
■<sob sob;;- it-its, ./THIS TIME-' 
UNBEARABLE! 1\ WHSEE ABE 
I DON'T WANT /XTHE MEN7 , 

THEM >r JOB « 
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THERE'S SOMETHING 1 MUST SAV 
BEFORE I DIE YOU AKt LOOKING 
ATA THIEF! YEARS ASo z stole < 
TCH THOUSAND DOUARS! ANPAU 
FOR A WO/WAN.' MV Wlf E! HER LOVE 
OF LUXURIES DROVE WE TO IT... SHE I 
TOOK THE MONEY AND DESERTED /WE 
WHEN I DECIDED TO RETURN IT. 
I'VE LIVED A HAUNTED UFB 
eveg SINCe!- 
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AND WHAT AM 

menPSHAWTen 

MPHAM0Y 

D0IN6? 

PROBABLV STILL 
KICKING THE 

TAR out or 

EACHOTHEX/ 



I '•*• H 



MUM COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 



PAGE 17 




PAGE IS 



POLICE COMICS 



AUTUMN WAS GIVEN WAY TO WINTER.. ■ A COLO RAIN THAT POURS 
STEADILY PROM A MIDNIGHT SKY TURNS THE CROOKED ROAD LEADING 

UP MVSTEBV MOUNTAIN INTO A WINDING RIBBON OP MUD 

AIDED BV ITS POWERFUL HEADLIGHTS WHICH PICK OUT EVERY TREACH- 
EROUS TURN, THB SPLIT'S AUTOPLANE PLOWS UP THE MOUNTAIN- 
SIDE TOWARD THE SUMMIT WHERE A SOLITARY HOUSE STANDS IN 
WEATHER-BEATEN MAJESTY AGAINST THE SKY.. 



C. .CAN'T WE \ HO!!.. NOW, 
COME UP HEAH I FOR THE LAST 
IN THE ^TIME I'M TELL- 
MAWNIN'f W ING YOU, 

EBONY--- ■■ WE 
MUST WHO SOME 
TRACE OF MR.CLACH'S 
WILL BEFORE 
MORNING/ 
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IN THE LIBRARY THE SPIRIT 
SEARCHES IN VAIN. ■ ■ 

WELL, I GUESS X D..D. -DON'T 
NIFTY NICK GETS ) LOOK. NOW, 
TMIS PLACE APTEE \ MIST' 
ALL NOT A TRACE ) SPIRIT 
OF A WILL ■■ /BUT A. .A 
HAND IS 
C-.C.COMlN'.. 





Bf D. DOWN 
BL THERE?? 
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AND WITH TWE SPIRIT PULLING 

THE CLOTHES-TREE ALONGSIDE 

HIM, EBONY WALKS SLOWLY UP 

THE OLD CORRIDOR . 
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THE SPIBIT LEAPS... 




BUT THE ASSAILANT PEOVES TOO 
STRONG, EVEN FOH 7W£ SPIRIT- ■ 
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WHATCMA JT VOL/ DCPe!!^ 

WANNA COME ^\THIS IS THE 
UP HEBE TONI9HT) LAST 
COB? y PLACE THE 
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.IN THE DIMLY LIT LIBRARY 


NOW. IN THE MORNING 


\spirit. ' 


YOU'LL TAKE THE MONEY 1 YOU'RE 


I'LL LEND YOU AND 
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/REAL 


THIS HOUSE.... / 
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^ROM OUT OF NOWHERE COMES DESTINY -GIFTED 

WITH THE OCCULT POWERS OF FORESEEING DEATH. 
DISASTER AND ALL EVIL.' HE USES THESE STRANGE 
POWERS TO FIGHT FOR LAW AND ORDER... LET US 
FOLLOW HIM ON A STRANGE ADVENTURE, WHERE HE 
MEETS JUSTICE - BUND JUSTICE. WHO REAUV ISNT BLIND.' 
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jSI HALF-RUNNING. HAIF-STUM8UNG 
aa FIGURE MAKES HIS WAV DOWN 
A QUIET STREET 
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MgAHWHILe.DgSTINY DOIBS 
1N.HIS DEN ■■ BUT IT IS 
NOT A PEACEFUL SLEEP- 



PAGE 27 

/jn/S MIND, ON THE BRINK OF DEEP 
SLEEP, IS IN A SEMI STATE OF 
TRANCE - AND BECAUSE OF HIS 
OCCULT POWERS, HE IS SUBCON- 
SCIOUSLY AWARE OF THE MURDiK 
THAT HAS JUST BEEN COMMITTED !.„ 
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Tyou see, that way those i 

INTERVIEW DO NOT KNOW 
I'M BLIND, UNLESS I TELL 
THEM -- NOW, TELL ME 
SOMETHING ABOUT 

YOU .' ' 
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''TELL MS. V 
jDOVLE, HOW'D 
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' yeah - i-t ain't got much v 
i time left-- this guy is galor, 
(president of th' bank halls 
i is supposed to have robbed 
■ didn't.' galop did-an 
fpamed halls fob it - 
, halls came t'doyle 
thelp him get th' 




./"GALOP. FOUND THIS OUT, AN HIKED ME 

'TK/LL HALLS ■• WE FOLLOWED p- . * 

HALL HEPE AN' I PLUGGED 
HIM -• WE DIDN'T KNOW HOW fBLIt 
MUCH HE TALKED -SO GALOP/ , , 
TOLD /ME TO KILL DOYLE,/ // / ARENT WE 
'ALL -ONE WAY 
KNOW- 
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KNEW IT WAS AN INSIDE M| 


"- BK CLAN cv.'M 


JOB - AND VOU'RE THE H 




ONLV INSIDERS 'AN MM 




LOOKIT THEM DARK ^m\\.- 
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NO BUTS.I ME BOY. THE CASE 
IS CLOSED/ I'VE BEAT MAMHUNTEB,} 
\THIS TIME.' WE'LL MAKE THIS 
LAD TALK AT HEADOUAETEES/ 
CO/ME ALONS, VOL/ ' 




CONSRATULAT/ONSj 
CLANCy/ 



ATTENTION, EVERYBODY.' 
THIS IS THE SEXTON 
CUTT1NS IN ON YOUR 
'FAVORITE RADIO PROGRAM.' 
• LISTEN TO ME.' — 



I'LL SIVE YDU INSTRUCTIONS 
LATER-' NOW, TO CONVINCE 
1 YOU, I'LL LET YOU LISTEN 
TO MAX SUTTL6 HIMSELF 
WHERE H6 LIES IN 
HIS GRAVE ■ 



this is suttle/ 

" ves-' i'm in a coffin . 

Buried deep/ there's 

| a microphone built 

into the lid - i get 

air — (gasp)— but / 

NOT /MUCH 
~(6ASP)l 



I SUTTLE IS ONLY MY 
> FIRST VICTIM .' I HAVE 
(PICKED TEN MILLIONAIRES 
^WHO MUST PAY *00,000/ 
EACH - OR BE 
BURIED ALIVE 
IN UNMARKED i 
GRAVES.' 
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/VM JUST BRINGING ) 


WHA-? 




' IN THE SEXTON, ) 


-.WHO-? 




CLANCY! - HE < 
ANNOYEP ME SO \ 
MUCH I HAD TO 1 
KNOCK HIM OUT.' / 
BUT HE'LL COMB ) 
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VON'T MISS MANHUNTS* IN TUB 
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c Ihis story m ight be called "MURDER ON THE high SEAS, "except for the fact thai it 
occurred on Lake Erie. You see Sandra Knight (it's she. witk the smile) is spending a week- 
etui at ike sutMH-er home of a friend, who draws comic strips tor a living. Now this friend, 
whom everyone calls "Jake, ' is just a little bit bugs about speed boats ana aquo.plon.lno . 

what all this has to do with a murder will be found on the following five pages, but 
first you had better meet the other people involved in the story. 

First Ihere is Don, then Jake, and Heidi, a friend of Jake's and two other characters who 





he comic hake does all right] 

Strip artist. \ doesn't he? I 



are always so far m the 
background that no one 
knows what they look like ■' 
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.. and tttie is how it happens. Sandra and Don, Jake and Heidi aye just shoving off in. 
Jake's ISO -horsepower nineteen-foot runabout tit runs about five mites on a gallon of gasoline!) 




f HEY.JAKE! 15 THIS 
( AS FAST AS THIS CANOE 
WILL GO- OR ARE YOU 
\ STAYING UNDER 35 
\TO SAVE YOUR TIRES? 



IF YOU PEOPLE WILL BE PATIENT 
ENOUGH TO WAIT UNTIL WE REACH 
THE MOUTH OF THE RIVER, THIS 

"FIRE-EATER" WILL SHOW 
YOU PLENTY OF SPEED/ 
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BUT SANDRA KNOWS HER AQUAPLANING! SHIFTING HER WEIGHT, SHE SWINGS AWAY IN A WIDE ARC!'. 
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,.JUST AS JAKE CUTS HIS MOTOR, CAUSING THE KILLERS TO OVERSHOOT THEIR MARK It 




BUT SANDRA'S TOW-ROPE IS SEVERED BY THE CHURNING PROPELLER, LEAVING HER STRANDEOJ 




£j5(JT SANDRA CALLS UPON THB COURAGE 
THAT MAKES HER FAMOUS AS THE PHANTOM ]S&Z 
LADY AND DIVES JUST A SPLIT SECOND 
BEFORE THE ROARING BOAT LUNGES TUROUGH 
AND SPLINTERS THE AQUAPLANE.' 
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{§UT WITH POWERFUL STROKEi 
SANDRA HAS SWUM UNDER- 
WATER until sue comes 

UP NEXT TO AN ANCHORED 
CABIN CRUISER 



'ffOODl 

NO ONE , 
ABOARD^ 




PONT WORRY ABOUT THE 6IRL WHO 

was pun down; she came up near 

MY BOAT-' MY WEN ARE TAKING CARE 
Of HER.' GIVE ME THE WHEEL/ 
. WE'RE Soma AFTER THOSE 
KILLERS.' 




A FEW MINUTES LATER.., THE "FIRE-EATER" HAS OVERTAKEN 
THE CRAFT OF THE WOULD-BE MURDERERS ! 



BUT LOOK! THEY'RE 
TURNING! THEY'LL , 
TRY TO RAM US.' S 
THIS WILL Be A ^ 
DUEL TO THE END OF 
EITHER THEM OR US.' 
AR£ YOU WITH ME? 




THS FILLERS THY TO JOCKEY FOR POSITION, 
BUT THE PHANTOM LADY PREFERS TO MEET 
HER ADVERSARY HEAD ON.' 



"PHANTOM LADY holds DOaSEDuy to her course! 

A COLLISION IS ALMOSTJNEVITABLE .' ... THE GUNMEN. 
HOWEVER, ARE NOT MADE OF SUCH COURAGE! 
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THAT DON l( A BUMS BUNNY, ICMT HUT. 
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THE gaping hole, debris filled, 
on the south side of the big 
Verona Airplane Works testi- 
fied to the terrible damage sabo- 
teurs had wro u ght with one fell 
blow. Verona had had a siege 
of vandalism in the last few 
weeks. No one knew where next 
the dirty rats would strike. A 
few of the employees, fearing 
for their very lives, had resign- 
ed. Their comment ran like 
this: 

"Why stick around there and 
get bumped off? There are gobs 
of jobs." 

"What's wrong with the 
blankety guards? Can't they 
keep spies and saboteurs out 
of the plant?" 

"Mebbe they should have 
guards to watch the guards," 
was another witticism. 

At least a half dozen trage- 
dies had occurred at Verona ; so 
that it was no wonder every- 
body was jittery. 

And now disaster had struck 
again! 

The smoking ruins created 
by the nitro blast had leveled 
fifty feet of brick wall on the 
south side. The saboteur had 
aimed at one of the experi- 
mental labs where tests were 
being made on a timing device 
for fighting planes, a device 
to make bombing more ac 
curate. The lab had been de 
stroyed, all right, and all its 
contents — including nine work 
ers. They lay now, sheet cov 
ered, near the wrecked portion 
of the building, awaiting the 
ambulance. 

A dozen or so guards stood 
around, watchful, knowing the 
employees were eyeing them 
with accusing glances. And well 
they could Had they caught 
one of the saboteurs who had 
been at work in the plant? No 
Had they uncovered a clue-* 
Same answer 

Several men formed in a 
tight little group and muttered 



"Bill was a swell guy," one 
of them said, referring to one 
of the victims. 

"'So was Red , knew him for 
ten years." 

"Well, I'm done," another 
angry worker exclaimed. "If the 
guards can't stop this, who can? 
What do we have guards for?" 
Another man jumped upon a 
low layout table. 

"Listen, you guys," he shout- 
ed. "We/11 all get it eventually 
if we stick here. I say let's all" 
walk out!" 

"I'm with you, Jack!" • 
"Me, too!" 
"Come on, men!" 
It turned into a general walk- 
out. Such things circulate fast 
among troubled workmen. Soon 
every department was in a 
ferment. Men dropped their 
tools and formed in line. Test- 
ers out on the field — wing walk- 
ers and engine tune-up men — - 
climbed down off big bombers 
and made for the gates. Lead 
men and bosses tried their best 
to reason. The plant superin- 
tendent made an impassioned 
plea near the gates. He touched 
upon patriotism and the great 
need of planes and fighting 
equipment. All to no avail. 

In an hour the Verona Air- 
plane Works was a ghost plant. 
The heads of the firm were 
worried. This situation simply 
could not go on Their defense 
contracts called for a certain 
output , it must be filled. But 
what to do? 

Three days went by Judi 
cious argument and begging got 
about half the force back on 
the job — with substantial raises 
in pay But half a force, while 
better ' than none, was not 
enough 

Judkins, the president of the 
firm, called a meeting of the 
officers, including heads of the 
guard force. 



"There is only one thing that 
will bring men back to work," 
he said. "We must eradicate 
this sabotage. We must prove 
to the employees that there's 
no danger any longer from this 
business. Do you have any sug- 
gestions, gentlemen?" 

"How about doubling the 
guard?" one asked. 

Judkins pondered. "Might 
help some. But it isn't just a 
matter of making a show of 
guard strength. We've really got 
to find the answer and stop 
these saboteurs.". 

Haskell, the chief engineer, 
spoke: "We know this: the 
saboteurs are right here in the 
plant ; not on the outside. We've 
got to trap 'em." 

The others decided this was 
the only plan, 

"IVe asked," said Judkins, 
"a young detective by the name 
of Mace to work on the case. 
He'll come in as a workman, 
so that nobody will suspect 
him. None of us will know him. 
He'll use a fictitious name." 

Haskell was dubious. "What 
can he do, if a hundred guards 
have been unable to find any- 
thing?" 

"Frankly I don't know," Jud- 
kins replied. "All we can do is 
hope." 

The increase in wages had 
lured many men from other 
plants, and a few days after the 
conference in Judkins' office, 
the plant was operating under 
almost a full force Quite a 
number of the old employees 
had drifted back. The guard 
force was more than doubled, 
and the examinations of every 
one coming through the gates 
became more thorough Lunch 
boxes must be opened, every 
package carried in by anyone 
had to be inspected, even the 
contents of bulging coat pockets 
must be revealed. Several days 
passed quietly. 



A new confidence, lacking for 
to many weeks, grew among 
the men. Production stepped up. 
The brand new plane they had 
been experimenting with for 
seven months — the Rocket- — 
was in the last stages of design., 
This was quickly followed by 
assembly. Then one day the 
gleaming fighter, eagerly await- 
ed by the Army, was rolled out 
onto the testing field. 

Such occasion is always 
something of a gala event in 
aircraft industry. Most of the 
employees knock off and turn 
out en masse to see the new 
bird, product of their own 
brains and fingers, take to the 
air. 

Today, more than six thou- 
sand men crowded the sidelines 
of the testing field .waiting for 
the big plane to leap off th.e 
ground. They cheered as Bates, 
the test pilot, and Henderson, 
his co-pilot and engineer, climb- 
ed aboard. Then the engines 
burst into life, the plane began 
moving, picking up speed amaz- 
ingly. Now it was lifting, lift- 
ing — 

The roar and concussion 
knocked hundreds of men flat 
A great hole in the ground, di- 
rectly under where the Rocket 
had been, yawned. Debris fell 
in a shower. Debris of the new 
Rocket and its crew. 

The great new fighter ship 
had blown to bits! 

"M ore than twenty men, 
standing near the take-off, had 
been blasted to eternity. The 
charge of nttro which had been 
planted aboard the ship must 
have been enormous. 

This was a blow that almost 
paralyzed the entire aircraft in- 
dustry. This was the worst trag- 
edy any plant had suffered 
since the outbreak of war. 
While FBI officials soon de- 
termined that explosive had 
been planted in the ship, the 
news was kept quiet and the 
story circulated that the ship 
itself had blown upr as they 
sometimes do. This served to 
keep the men at work , more 
sabotage would have cleaned 
out the factory in a hurry. 
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Dick Mace, alias Tony Mo.. 
nello, kept a close watch — as 
close as one man can keep — - 
on everything in sight, and 
everybody. It is a pretty big 
order to keep eyes on five thou- 
sand men and an area of sev- 
eral square acres. But Dick was 
no ordinary lad. He was one of 
America's most astute detec- 
tives, with a record longer than 
the traffic code for trapping 
criminals. 

Just why saboteurs had work- 
ed so hard on the Verona plant 
nobody could figure out There 
were many other vital war 
plants in the Burbank area, sev- 
eral of them turning out more 
important items than Verona. 
Dick learned that, the chief 
stockholder of the firm was an 
American who had once con- 
trolled large interests in a Ger- 
man munitions company and 
that he had fled Germany with 
several millions of dollars. That 
could be reason enough for for- 
eign agents to be keeping close 
to his trail. 

"But why don't they simply 
blow up his home?" President 
Judkins wanted to know. "That 
would be the thing." 

Dick shook his head. "It's 
not him they want so much : 
it's his fortune, prestige. They 
want to break him, ruin his 
business.™ 

That seemed logical to Jud- 
kins. "Well, what now?" he ask- 
ed. "Do you think . they are 
done?" 

"No- They don't give up that 
easily. We must find a way to 
trap them, or there'll be more 
trouble." 

There was. It struck the next 
night, just after the graveyard 
shift had gone to work. It tore 
through the main boiler plant, 
where sections of ships were 
being constructed for the Coast 
Guard ice break service. It de- 
molished a quarter section, 
twisted and warped piles of 
heavy steel plate, ruined sev- 
eral machines- 1 - and killed six 
men. There were a score of 
wounded. 

With the doubled vigilance 



•AOE4f 

•t the main gates, nobody could! 
figure how the explosive had 
been carried in. All trucks and 
delivery vehicles entering the 
plant had been thoroughly 
searched, even their gas tanks 
inspected for concealed tanks 
inside. Spare tires had been 
opened up. Every man had been 
subjected to ■ regular shake, 
down. . . , : . - 

As we have noted above, all 
employees going through the 
main gates with lunch boxes, 
were forced to open them and 
reveal their contents. Sandwich- 
es, a glass of salad, a bit of 
celery and a thermos bottle of 
coffee or milk. That was the 
usual food. 

But Dick Mace suddenly got 
a bright idea. At least he 
thought it might be a bright 
one. He ordered the captain 
of the guards to open each ther- 
mos bottle and 'test the con- 
tents. This was done for three 
days, but nothing suspicious was 
found. He then ordered that 
each man hand over his ther- 
mos bottle. The guards then 
poured the contents out, each 
man to be reimbursed for his 
coffee or milk. 

The morning this order went 
into effect (secretly), thirty- 
seven men passed through the 
gates and watched their coffee 
spill out into a tub. The next 
man refused to hand over his 
bottle and tried to bolt. A ;n;r>rd 
drew his gun and stopped l.im. 
You can probably guess the 
rest. 

The thirty-eighth man's ther- 
mos bottle had a false top, filled 
with a few ounces of hot coffee. 
Below that the compartment 
was filled with nitro-glycerine! 
Five more were caught with 
identical bottles. They would 
bring them in each morning, 
pour the lethal contents into a 
common vessel and, when the 
supply was large enough, there 
would be a terrible explosion. 

That ends this tale of sabo- 
tage in defense plants. It is 
hoped that Dick Mace's idea 
will be put into use in any 
plant where sabotage is taking 
place. 
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MAYBE 
AUNT 
SORE 

ABOUT THIS 
GHOST-THAN 
ANY OF US... 
ANDFBOM 

, tub Sound of 

7HINGS, 
SOMETHING'S 
NOT ON THE 
UP AND UP.' 

' LETS SEE WHAT'S 

GOING ONBerweev 

THE GHOST AND 

i ROY LINCOLN & 

IN THE , 

cellar! 




I'VE HAP TO - , J- W WO W.' 

pmewse to neves I isn't this 

'HAVE DRIVEN SORE / A KIND OF 
OUT OF THE OTHER ^EXPENSIVE 
DIVES SHE'S B0U6HTj6AMe TO BE 
NINE IN ALL.' j — V PLAYING? 




1LU6R6 DOES THE HUMAN BOMB come in?? 

« HB WHY-ROV LINCOLN'S THE HUMAN 

BOMB -BUT HE HAP NO REASON FOR 
BLOWING UP ANYTHING 
IN THIS STORY.'.'/ 
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The "MORROW" Coaster Brake is a vital mem- 
ber of "The Invisible Crew" — the precision 
equipment which 25 Bendix plants from coast 
to coast are speeding to our fighting crews 
m world battle fronts. 
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MIDNIGHT GABBY ANtTT5©e-WA£K£Y 

IN A TERRIFIC STORY RACKED WI1 
THRILLS AND LAUGHS 
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